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PERILS OF BRAKEMEN.

The Itawnnt Tlint Cmnn fur Hitting th
I.lfo nf (Irncn tlMllrimil limit!.

"I don't bellovo n good net tti n goon uuro
warded," tmlil nn old railroad mall tlio
other iky to tlio writer.

"About twenty years ngo I was Miovol-Ili- K

black diamonds to boll tho watur In a
locoinotlvo on tho Wabash railway be-

tween Lafayette, Intl., ami Danville, lilt.
Near Attica, Ind., theru was an overhead
wagon lirlilgu across tlio track that had
killed no less than llvo brakumeu In II vo
years, anil one dark, Ntortny night, In coin-
ing down tliu hill, I happened to remember
that wu had agreed brakeniaii ahead who
was unacquainted with thu road.

"I spoko to thu engineer about It, but ho
said, 'Oh, let Idm pi; lie's all right. Hut
I didn't feci llku letting u fellow mortal
take any such chances, and Ktarted buck
over thu train, crawling from car to car In
thu Kjo'ptlan darkness, and ciiino near bo-lti-

blown olT several times, as It was blow
Iiik great Kims and old No. 53 was running
that train fifty miles per hour down thu
summit. Mack twelvu cars from thu en-
gine I found 'llrakesy,' who was ils tall and
hntidsoinu a young man an you could find
In a thousand, and hu was twisting up thu
slack of those brake chains with neatness
and dispatch, whllu thu wheels made, a
regular torchlight procession along thu
rails. Hu was badly scared when hu first
discovered mo by thu light of his old lan-
tern, crawling along tho running board,
with my face as black as thu acu of spades
from thu dusty diamonds.

'"Sitdownl Sit downl' I cried ho loud
that 1 almost imagined tho whlstlu was
sounding for Attica; and down hu sat no
hard and quick that hu bit his tongue, and
tho next moment wu lluw under thu bridge,
whllu his lamp seemed to burn brighter as
it disclosed thou heavy timbers ovur our
head that killed many poor rakuiueu.
Hu camu near fainting who.i hu clasped
my hand, and wu sat for several momenta
on tho wet de-- k of tho car and neither of
us spoku a singlu word, but wo wuru oh

t
whltu around thu eyes as tho ghost of
Hamlet's father.

"Six years afterward I wns in Fort
Wayne, Ind., at thu Wabash depot, ono
morning, thu most disconsolate man on
God's earth. I had been hurt on thu road
several years before, was uuablu to work
and was trying to get back homo to old
Lafayette, Intl., as I thought, to die. I
wns hungry and tired and didn't have a
cent in thu world, and to xce people step
up to thu lunch counter and call for hot
colTeo that was smelling to heaven was
enough to set a poor, flat broke Invalid
crnr.y. I had begun to think that all my
friends had lieen conveniently translated
bodily from earth to heaven, when a tall,
handsomo conductor, with a silver lamp
mid gold banded cap, approached mu and
Inquired:

'"Didn't you flro an unglno about five
years ago on tho western division of tho
Wabash V

"'Yes,' I replied, 'and It was a sorry day
that I over went to railroading.'

" 'Do you recognize mor'
" 'No, sir;' nod yet I thought his face be-

gan to assume thu angelic
" 'Well, I will refresh your memory. Do

you recollect of risking your llfo ono dark,
stormy night In crawling over a freight
train to warn a green brakeman about a
duugurous overhead bridge lielow Atticaf" 'You bet I dol lint you're not Hilly,
tho brakeman?'

'"No, slrl No more Billy in mine; it's
Will sweet Will tho conductor on tho
through passenger,' and ho broke out into
a musical laugh that nearly rattled tho
dishes 011 tho lunch counter.

"Tho tears came to my eyes in splto of
me, for I was weak, weary and heartsick.
He noticed them, and clasping my hands
said in sweetest words that ever fell on
mortal ears:

" 'Como, cornel Shut her oT nnd oil the
valves,' and ho led mo to n stool at the
lunch counter and said:

"'Now you sit here nnd fill up. Let a
fow biscuits hit tho chair and you will bo
nil right again.'

"Unstopped Into tho dispatcher's ofllco
to get his orders while I poured down cof-
fee that would discount thu nectar of thu
gods. Ho appeared In about ton minutes
and said, 'All aboard for Lafayette,' took
mo by tho arm and led me to n coach and
then stepped back to tho platform and
waved his moss agate nt the engineer. I
curled up in thuseat when thu train started
to hide thu tears that kept welling up In
my eyes, and for the first time In twenty
long years I could havu cried llku a baby.
I believe In a special providence since that
terrlblo ulght and tho morning I was heart-
broken, and Hill the sweetest Will on
earth is still pulling n bell cord In tho
vnmlshcd cars on the old Wabash." Ar-
gentine (Kan.) Republic

An American Conmil Who I.Ike Itohhura.
"Let mo tell you a good story of Yankee

pluck," said a prominent business man to
n reporter recently. "It is about my friend
James Springer, acting American consul
at Matanzius, a wull known Cuban seaport
town. A dispatch camu to mu yestorday
saying that Mr. Springer had been visiting
his brother, thu American vice consul gen-
eral at Havana, and that thu other night
on going out for a wnlk ho said: 'Joe,
llko tho looks of that stick of yours. If
you don't mind I'll take it along with me.'

"Lato that evening, as tho consul was re-
turning through a dark and lonely street
he was assailed by two highwaymen armed
to the teeth, who presented their weapons
and demanded his money or his life. Mr.
Springer, who is famous throughout Cuba
for his coolness and nerve, struck one of
the footpads such a blow with his cane
that the fellow's skull was nearly frac-
tured. The other robber was disabled by
11 second stroke of the good stick, and rau
nway howling with fear and pain. Mr.
Springer has had many adventures ot a
similar kind in Cuba.

"A fow weeks ngo hu wns belngdrlven In
n sort of Victoria through a lonely part of
11 Cuban town, when his hired coachman
turned In his seat, presented a cocked pis-
tol and demnnded his 'faro's' money. Mr.
Springer's reply was a swluging 'right
bander,' which knocked 'cabby' oft his seat
into tho street, where ho was soon arrested
by tho police." New York Tribuiio.

Hteitllng rjovernnient IIIIU for I'ttyer.
Recently a llvo dollar note on the Na-

tional Bank of Rhode Island, at Newport,
came lu for redemption.. On thu face It
looked quite new, but the hack was washed
perfectly clean, bo that not a mark was left
on it The tnku of II. is tllllf. the lilln.iin rif
engraving adopted the brown back for such I

oiiiHouiuu ground that It count not bu
washed off, as thu gieen back can Is). It
was Intended lu this May to pruvunt coun-
terfeiters from procuring treasury paper
by rendering notes of small denominations
blank with adds and printing big ones on
them. This Is the llrst tlmo that confidence
In thulndellhllltvof thubrown Ink has been
disturbed. Kven thu leal on thu front,
which Is done in thu samu Ink, has entirely
disappeared in thu hill ilescrilted. Whether
the thing was dune for a jest or by accident
thu uuthorltlcM do uot pretend to say,
Washington Letter.
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III11 Vlm.ltit Cnrtt.
Mrs. D'Avnoo Hero Is n card Just wilt

lip.
Mr. D'Avnno (looking nt tho card) --

"Cl. (Jeorgo Washington Ico." I li.ivo
not had thu honor of meeting Colonel l.et
but he must bo a gentleman of nomu ut
portauce. llavo him shown up.

Kastern Stranger I'su glad you dld'nt
keep mo wait In, sah, 'cause I's gott"f
hustle ef I call nt all tie places duemploy
inent agent gill) me. l'ni lookln fo' a slty
ntlou as coachman, sail.

Mr. D'Avuoo Klif Your card said Col.
Oeiirge Washington Ieo.

Stranger Not kernel, sah. l. stands
fo' oullud, sail. Good News.

The MHii (Mil Thing.

! 'BW
MMysi

Husband (kindly) My dear. you Imui'
nothing decent to wear, havu youf

Wlfu(wlth alnerlty)-N- o, Indued, I hint)
not; not n thing. I'd be ashamed to !u
seen anywhere. My evening dress lu.s
been worn three times already.

Husband Yes; that's just what I totil
Ulfklns when he offered mo two tickets for
tho theater for tonight. I knew If I took
them they'd only bu wasted, so I just got,
onu. You won't mind If I hurry off. Lon-
don Thoughts.

Hu Went Wnt.
It was about t) o'clock in tho evening

that hu suddenly rose up oil a box In front
of a Ntoru on Chambers street and accosted
1110 with: j

"Say, do you llvo here?"
"Yes." '

"Regular New Yorkerf"
"Yes."
"Proud of tho town, of course, and

wouldn't llvo anywhere elso for a million
dollars a year?"

"Wellr"
"Well, sho's a buster. Lots o' things to

lie stuck over. Don't wonder jou go
arouiui patting yourseir on thu hack. ya
I don't live here."

"Nor" ,

"Llvo way out west in a town of 'J.OOO In
habitants. Jiistgolug homo tonight. Sony
to go, but I got to. Sayl"

"Yes."
"I want to taku away with me a nleiiv

ant impression of your great and noln.i
city. Want that Impression to last mu
clear home, and when I get there I want to
go down to tho grocory nnd say to thu
l,n,.. Ul.... I. t.l..l. .. . .11.1 .
wjja. illljn, lb (mill V IIU UHU UtlKHlg, QIIU
beats all creation, nnd them New Yorkers
is tho richest, smartest and big
heartest people in all this world.' "

"I see, but where do I como inf"
"Right here. You hand mo u dime; dime

produces pleasant impression; pleasantliu-presslo- u

makes mo a friend of New York.
Present impression fluctuates nnd wobble

mebbe I like New York, mebbe I don't.
See? Better fix me."

f hastened to fix him, and after assuring
himself of thu value of tho coin hu lifed
his hat, bowed gracefully and said:

"Impression Is now all right, and Is go-
ing to bu rlghtcr in about tlvu minutes.
Westward hoi Is my watchword.

Tribune.

Working i Cliilm.
"Yes, darling," sho said softly, "I want

so much for you to seo mu in my new seal-
skin cloak."

"That will bo a great pleasure," hu mut-
tered. "Tell me, dear, was It made to ol-

der?" .
"Of course," sho replied. "Why do you

ask?"
"Because," ho answered (shyly toying

with one of her twenty-fiv- e cent curls), "I
thought, perhaps, thero might bo enough
left over to mako mo a cap." Cloak Re-
view.

Wanted s Ileud I'ut on Hint.
An old man with n head as destitute of

hair as a watermelon, entered a Manhattan
avenue drug store and told tho clerk lie
wanted a bottle of hair restorer.

"What kind of hair restorer do you pie-fer?- "

"I reckon I'll have to tnko n bottle of red
hair restorer. That was tho color It usi-- d

to bo when I was n boy." Texas Sittings.

That Was All.
Smith I say, Smythul
Smytho (who Is running nt the top of his

speed, stops) Well, whut Is It? Hurry up
(puff, puff), please. I have only two'mlii
ut es to

Smith I merely wanted to say that
you'd lose your train If you didn't huriy
up. Yankee Blade.

Delicate Flattery.
"What ever iiiiulo you maku Bnicklns

a present of a pocket comb? Ho's as bald
as a billiard ball."

"That's just it; I want to make him
think I never noticed it," Washington
Star.

Very Mttle Does It.
Harry Stunning girl just passed, eh, old

boy? Did you seu her look lmck nt mu?
Fred Yes; they saylt don't tnke much

to turn n woman's head, Fun,

The DlrTereurn Dellned.
The difference between an editor and his

wife Is that his wife things to rlghls
whllu hu writes things to set. Yonl.eis
Statesman.

(inly One Thing to Ho,
There seems to bu no course open to

Washington Chinamen except to drop "fin
tan" and learn to play poker. Washing-
ton Star.

Iteitiemher Thin,
Kvery man who does not labor nnd lay

nji a fortune may causo absolute suffering
to his daughter's future husband. Klmlr.i
Gazette.

An Appropriate Head.
"Tho light that failed" is the titlu of the

only match a man hail that went out la-f-

ho could light the gas. Lowell

WASTED SYMPATHY.

He Witiitrd In Help lln NnlVricr, hut II
Wu. Nn (In.

T'.io boat had Just left her slip at Htalen
Island, when a man began to walk up nnd
down thu cabin and hold his Jaw ami
groan, ait 't wasn't long before every
Iwxly made out that It was a case of tooth
ache. Whoever says New Yorkers ale
hind hearted and lack sympathy thus
I hem an Inliistlcu. It wasn't live inltiutt
before a down persons had taken hhviii
pathetlo Interest lu the case and were an!
Ions to do something. The man who
seemed lo have most sympathy, lion cw-- i

wasiinohl man who had a bushel of red
peppers In a basket down stairs. Huvtn
forcing (he season a little with a plush
cap and a pair of blue yarn mittens, but
110 onu could doubt that he was big
heart ed.

"Cae of toothache, ehf" he queried us
hu Intercepted the umii III his walk, "Oh,
waul, that don't amount to much, Kwr
see better fall weather than this?"

The victim looked nt lilm Innpu..lel
way but did not

"Ilow'd 'lection suit your" continued the
old man In a lively way.

The man wit h the toothache shut up onu
cjeand groaned,

"Lots of fullers predlctln a mighty hard
winter, but I don't see any signs of It. I

don't go much on predictions; do youf"
The victim got a twinge Just then which

lifted one footuir thu Moor and producedV
double groan.

"Soniuof 'em purloin! to toll what the
winter Is going to bu by the way the frogs
act, but. 1 don't go a cent on frogs. How
can a frog tell what sort of weather wtinre
going to huvof Is a frog more Intelligent
than a human bclngr Thu idea Is all non
sense."

"What do you want, sir?" asked the suf-
ferer as the pain let up for a moment.

"Oh, nutblii In particular. When I have
the toothache I like lo have some onu talk
to mu. It sorter takes thu mind oil" the
ache. I've cured my old woman by telling
her a funny story. Kver hear the yarn
about the prunvher and tho ghost f"

"I want you to go away and hit mu
alonel" exclaimed the other, as his hand
went up to his Jaw again.

"Don't you want to bu talked to?"
"No, sir."
"You don'tl Don't you want to forget

that toothache?"
"No, slrl I'm In 1111 condition to stand

nonsense!"
"Wiuil, by (ieorgul Then my sympathy

Is not wanted?"
"No. slrl"
"All right, sir-- all rlghtl If vou don't

want it I'm not tho man to force It upoj
you. If you are that kind of a man you
can take your old toot hand goto Texas
with Itl Some folks can appreciate kind-
ness and some can't. Them as can't won't
get no sympathy out of mu."'

Thu man with thu toothache continued
his walk, sighing and groaning, while the
old man sat down Ih'MiIu mu and said:

"Let 'er ache' I'd him cuied lu
u-i- i ininuies it liu'il been the right suit o'
man. I hope he'll havu to have that tooth
drawed afore hu gets through with IL
Did you see the way hu looked at mu?"

Yes.
"lit-acte- as If hu was golu to draw oil

and hit me, but It's a powerful good thing
for him that hu didn't do Itl Why, sir, If hu
had I'd a lit onto him liken hiirrleanuonto
a 'skeeter, and thu toothache would hover
have bothered him no morel Thu Idea of
him acting up that way! Waal, that Just
shows you what sort o' natures some crit-
ters have got and how useless It is to wastu
any sympathy on 'enil" New York Even-
ing World.

Cut Ills i:u Teeth.
Mr. Gotham Como back east to live,

eh? What was tlio matter with Dugout
City?

Returned Veteran Too noisy. Couldn't
sleep.

Mr. Gotham (to hlmsulf) That town
must 1h booming.

Returned Veteran I'm not going back
theru again. I'm going to sell out.

Mr. Gotham (hastily) Put thu figure low
and I'll buy.

Mr. Gotham (a month later) Seo here!
That property you sold mu lu Dugout
City isn't worth taxes. Thu town is dead
and grass growing in tho streuts. You said
you left Itecnusu it was so noisy there you
couldn't sleep.

Returned Veteran (Innocently)
Can any one sleep with forty million frogs
singing uuder his window? Now York
Weokly.

tips urn! Ilowm.
1

if I ,.

r
He They had a lover's quarrel, parted

and sho married her father's coachman for
spite.

She What became of her lover?
Ho Oh, hu married bur sister and hired

tho coachman. Life.

I'rinn it I'll til re Novel.
Hero Have you no pity In your heart?

Is there no tenderness in your nature?
Are you wholly madu up of brutal cruelty?

Villain Hal Hal You appeal to a heart
of stone. Hissing. I was onco tho cen-
ter rush of a football team.

Hero Then heavun help us nlll Then-i- s

no hope. Life.

Ituther Stale Ilieiid.
Mrs. Sllmillet The boarders are coming

in. Cut the bread, Matilda.
Miss .Sllmillet Ma, I saw in a society pa-

per today that bread should be broken,
uot cut.

Mrs. Sliindlefc That's tho stylu now, eh?
Very well. Wheru's the ax. Good News.

They Will Come Next.
Wife My dear, have you such a thing an

a match and a plecu of string?
Husband Why, what's up?
Wife My suspender has busted. Cloak

Kevluw.

Truth In it Nutuhell.
Temperance ladles should remember that

had coffee sometimes furnishes grounds
for drinking. Columbus Post.

The I. ant Iteaort.
The sluggard who goes to his aunt and

gets nothing is forced to deal with his til.-el-

Pittsburg Dispatch.

lllnitetie III 1'iirla,
Dlogrnes. looking lu the street with a

laiileru fur an honest, man, hud a sort of
Imitator lu a wealthy cltlreii of Paris who
tiled Having a fortune of a hun-
dred thousand dollais and no heirs, this
man resolved to bequeath his money to
some person who had pi ovist lo be perfect-
ly hoiiist Milium! any motive of policy.
He had tetlred from business, and spent
his time lu ilillujup ami down Carls In
omnibuses, llenlwajs stationed himself
near the front pint of the luleilor of thu
omnibus, where he would have an oppor-
tunity to pii .s up to the driver tho fares of
passengers and hand back the change,

Kiequi-ntlv- , when the climlgo was of a
chitiiu'tfi- - lo admit, il, hu quietly slipped
Into It, itfler the driver had put It Into his
hand, a llfly eentlnie plero-t- ho equivalent
of about 11 dime and awaited the result.

A Parisian newspaper asserts that the
old man lode up and down the stieuls for
eight jears, during all of which time not
a single pass-ug- er Upon m horn he had

the coin saw lit to restore It to the
driver, from whom It was to bu supposed It
had collie.

Hut at last, one day, when the eldeily
cynic had slipped his usual small silver
piece Into the change fur a fie frauo piece,
mid passed It to a young working girl who
had entered the omnibus, hu was delighted
to hear her say in a clear voire to the
driver, ""llul, drlcr, you've given mu llfly
centimes too inurhl"

The old iiutii said nothing, but made In-

quiries ahniii the jouiig lady, and having
ascertained her name, family and circum-
stances, hu made a will entirely unknown
to her, bequeathing her all Ills property.

Iitel) lie died and the young woman
came Into possession of her benefactor's
forlunoof n hundred thousand dollars a
large leiurti, suruly, for a restitution of
ten cents,

The story Is told as a true one, but if It
Is really true, honesty Is a virtue much
moru rare lu Paris thiiii it Is lu thlscouii-trv- .

Youth's Coiutm'ilou,

Ihifonriigiuiieiit.
She posed before Ihuciimcnk,

In all her ctiltiueil gmee;
Eiich curl was at Its curliest,

Kneli frill was hi Ils place.
Hlie fondly deemed her attltudo

A miracle of case.
Bald I lie llend behind tlio camera,

"Now, look Intelligent, plcimol"
Huston Post.

The Nnnir i,r the Homo.
nurrith for elect Icily, Hint sat my tired feet
And winds, ulih licet lulu IlIIj, tho ciirmiloiig

thoMicit!
What wonderful ioinllclty of fntonnd liuuinn

brain
Have brought mu thin felicity of real from toll

and pain?

Kro long Hint grim moiiHtrnsIt)--, thu homo rnr,
but In song

Will lle, nor animosity protoko lu milting
Huong:

No more w III d imcstlclly ho marred by incnls
ileliijtd,

For with swift electricity there'll bo no cur
Mm kiiilc.

Then whoop for electricity, tlio era's drawing
nigh

That equine Infelicity may hento a coslulo
high- -

That man's uncurbed ferocity Kloctni's llnnk,
inn) genu.

Anil hlie, lu reciprocity, will junk idm o'er tho
mail!

With all my lung's rapacity, I'd uolgli my Jny
equine.

For verbal penplfucltj Is baldly lu my lino.
Thun gltu tlio iiuwn publicity, tlio marvel'

como to pass;
the horso may goto

grass.
Hinlllo IMckhiinlt lu llostuu (Hobo.

VAIUCUS VERSES.

A .similar 1,'nne,
lack, I huar Hint ou'u been captured

With a matrimonial noonc;
Doubtless now j ou feel enraptured

And old ties will soon cut loose.
( was almost. Immolnted

At liar Harlxir last July;
It was there, I think you stated,

You proK)sed well, bo did I.

No doubt ou left Hie others
In tho ballroom, for they sny

Chaperons and watchful mothers
At such times are In tlio way.

Thou J mi strolled along together
Underneath tlio starlit sky;

First you talked ulsmt tlfu weather
And thu hciiMin- - mi did I.

Thou nur left hand sought to tako hen,
Finding It within our reach,

Whllu )iui listened to thu breakers
As tliey thundered ou thu beach.

After that jour heart grow Isildur
As jou saw that nonu were nigh;

Then pm drew her close and told hor
Tlmt jou loved her so did I.

All thu rest Is res)tltlon,
Ami I'm sure I wish jou Joy

In tho change In jour condition
I'll accept a card, old lsiy.

But what makes jou look so willed?
Why Hint honrt devouring sigh?

You don't uii-n- Hint jou were Jilted?
That's a good ono --so w as I.
-- K. II. Curtlss lu Detroit Kreo Presj.

"Tim MtiluiK'liiily Uuj:'
Tlio ed or 'h hrow la w rniM'd In gloom;

IIU li'iidcu I'jti In full of pain;
And dark forhldden HioiiglitH of doom

Are prej lug on hU tortured hrnln.

And dienr and uoulH-gou- liU mien;
UN locka Hint onco ueru llku tho night

May 111 tmilly now hu seen
Their color changing Into white.

Mu hhearn nru deep Into thu Ink,
Deep In the imicllngo Ills pen;

Thl man of thought will nuer think
A eamutnd lucid thought again.

Poor wicUli! the uich now our In;
A hcore n duj 'h not half tlio num:

And nit InMirlalily hrgln,
"Tho melancholy iIiijh luuo come."

A I'lillm.
More j ears ugo than I hIiiiII nnme,
I cought lo w in 11 good v Ifo'a fiuna,
I knew not how-h- ut nil thu namo

I maduiiblilrt.
I cut, I htltchcil, with iniiny it tear;
Ilolloiud It out, hoth front mid rear;
I carved thunrmholc wide, for fear

They wouldn't lit.
Jnlin'it neck I measured to ho true,
Tho hand iiui-- l llt-H- int much I know,
IM hciird bo oft. All elso I drew

Ami puckered in.

At hihl 'twiu ilonu. A woik of nrt.
Complete, I hoHil, In ecry part.
"Come, John," I called, with flunking heart.

"Tiyou jourhhlrt."
I iniiHt foiiffM. It Imlgeil Mimuwhnt
In place whero I thought 't choiild not.
Hut John, Hie In ute, j elled out. "Ureal fc'cotU

iHtliUntentr"
Anil viieh hehmlor UuKiiiige, well!
Ho uttered Ihli.gi I'll neer Ml- -I

uiuy forget them when 1 ilnll
I u higher sphere.

Oh, woman of thu present ilny,
To jou'h luvi i ihvil HiU liny In)',
You llttlu know tho man jou pay

Your liomiigu to.
If this "truu Inn inlueit" jou'il know,
llnvohhu tour Muls overthrow
And beiitiiuint in four winds Mow,

Muko hlui aulilrt.

I WISH WAS

RED

CROSS

STOVES

P. S.
Successor tt) KKUS1S & WHITE.

1210 0 STREET.

THE NATION'S PRIDE.

THE

2500 STITCHES PER MINUTE. .

largest bobbin of any family machine made. It
holds 100 yards of No. 80 cotton.

IT IS THU
Lightest Kuiiiiing and Quickest Lock Stitch Machine

IN THE WORLD
It has latest design in Bent Wood-Work- . The lat-

est improved steel attachments. Call and
see only perfect Rotary Shut-

tle Sewing Machine in world.

143 South 12th t.
W. D. WOMACK, Gen'l Mgr., Kansas City, Mo.

Telephone 225.

has spent as turn AJ

IN ADVfcRTOlNG:
TODAV
IT TRKES SfsftH HGURE5
TO TELL FORTUNE .

SINGLE AGAIN !

WHITE,

STANDARD
ROTARY SHUTTLE

SEWING MACHINE

THE STANDARD
has the

the
all

the
the

LINCOLN OFFICE,

iSS

P.T.iARNUA

IWODAYEAB

HIS

Canon City,
Rock Springs,
Vulcan,
Mendota
Scranton
Anthracite.

THE MORAL IS:
Keep YOUR BUSINESS, and, Incidentallu,

YOURSELF, Before tlie Public

Don't Deptnd on Them lo Discover You !
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